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colophon. 

In-llmbo was created during the summer months of 2001. it is «J*tenj« 
arial font size 8 and ludica sans Unicode font sire 8. all images are C 1999- 
2001, lori todd. they were taken using either a minotta maxxum 400 si, 
lomo Ic-a, or fuji finepix 4700z. 

if you are interested in receiving later issues of In-llmbo, please write to: 

lori todd 

9166 west atlantJc bhd. #1618. 

coral springs, IL 33071 
or send an e-mail to freyia@soliloquize.net . 

you may view my website at http://soliloquize.net/ or my online journal at 
http://epiphany.soliloquize.net. 



i'd like to thank: 

o my boyfriend mike, for always being understanding of me ano 

patient with me & of course, loving me. 
o my best girlfriend, chelsey. you're the best, even If you didnl get 

to make this with me after all. we can try again in the futurel keep 

rocking you lipgloss eating fool! 
o my bestest online friend, anne, for always being the rockhard 

support that i've needed these past few months, i <3 you! 
o my mother and my father for being supportive of me these past 

eighteen years, 
o & all my wonderful online girts who offer a wonderful forum for all 

things creative. 

oh. & thank you for reading In-llmbo, my first effort in the zine-worid. i love 
feedback! so please, send me e-mail or write to me! i love you all! 

-freyja. august 14. 2001. 
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08.11.01 

fixed too. i'm writing this to heal. 

hn nninn to include a tot of what was written for a collaborative zine that i 

at least i think it is. 







.26- 




((eight hours as a telemarketer)) 

trying to scam you. •>*?«*■* Start imnl w*h it Four hours* day. 
summer job. & my dear f "^^fS^JJJ « as pie. She left out 
eight dollars an hour. J**"?^^^* how f yourito manaoed 
S parts that dealt w*> hew ^ /" ff ffj ^ C ^mately. setf- 
to hurt by the end of your shjt & .^J^ls^** but I quit that job 
loathing. Sure. I have respect for the J^Jg^T?; Vcrock of shit. & 

Good-reddens. 
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((typical biographical info)) my name is lori. i am a college freshman 
at the university of miami, in coral gables, florida. i am 
(prospectively at least) a communications major, specializing in 
advertising (or so i hope), i'm a dreamer, but i take action, i have 
huge plans for myself, but let everything get in my way. i'm still 
very young, still very unsure of myself and my future, but, you ain't 
going to stop me. right now, i am 1 8. and this is me. 




a note on the photography. 

i am an amateur photographer of nearly frve years now. i believe that a 
phoTog^T wortn a Thousand words, and that they have the powerto 
manSulate the mind, transforming the mundane into mythical the most 
S3SuUnX» '"to the lowest life forms, so. dont be fooled bywhat you 
sS you-re^nly seeing It because i want you to, not because rfs how my Irfe 
looks, or because that's what the camera saw. 
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hey call me sexy four-eyes. 



recently got glasses, and not the pretty, average jane ones, they're stylish 
and called 'university doctorate's and i think i look cute and dorky in them, i 
massed my fake, fashion statement ones on to chelsey, seeing as i have no 
jse for those anymore, i'm excited to be wearing my first pair of real 
glasses, so for all of you who hate them, at least there is one girl out there 
enjoying them, at least for the time being, (it's only been a few days...). 
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friendships. 

The other night she cane over. I had dreaded it a bit because I've been 
feeling a little disgusted by her when our foursome goes out on the town. 
But I thought that if, perhaps, we were alone, things would be good again. 
& they were. We crafted here and there. And I taught her a few things. She 
listened. I listened. & when the lights went out, we sat there talking for a 
while 

That's the best thing about friendships. That's the things I miss most about 
friends. I guess the burdens are lifted off of our shoulders when the lights 
go out Or, perhaps it's that we don't have to look one another in the eyes 
any longer. Truth comes out more freely. No meddling around. No fidgeting 
required. Just your voice, my voice, & the dark surroundings. 




*** 
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my fetish! 




& now I like sandals =tf 



last time we movea, i got 10 einei nuu a myn auww misit. • ran.,, ,~ ~.~. 
although it may sound frightening to some, i loved It. i got to observe 
everyone, as i was the outsider, i could sit and read during lunch as i 
pleased without anyone ever feeling obligated to come and chit-chat with 
me so they didn't feel guilty for me. spending much time reading and 
listening to music, i really got to develop myself those first two years after 
moving, i didn't have to hear bullshit from anyone etee about how much iVe 
changed or how i was just trying to be like them, because i wasn't, i 
learned so much back then and i envy what i had after moving, another 
aspect of the clean slate that moving gives to you is that new bedroom, i 
have to talk about this, my bedroom is a total expression of myself, my 
walls i've made into huge poster collages, going back four years, showing 
my maturity level change, my interests shift, and everything that i am and 
was at one moment over the last four years, and now i have to start all 
over. 



i guess that is why the reason i am writing this, i need to explain why It's 
taking me forever to get the shit off my walls, sure, i look forward to the 
next four years, in the new apartment and off in the dorms at uni, but i fear 
that i will be leaving too much of me behind, leaving these walls, leaving 
high school wasn't anything big for me, nothing earth-shattering, but i 
guess this is the part that is. 



06.13.01 1 closure 

looking back on the last four years, i wouldn't say that i have any regrets, i 
chose to live a 'restrained' life, rather than hopping from house party to 
house party, i chose never to ingest alcohol or take any drugs, and i think i 
am better for H. and, as for the social life that goes along with high school, i 
have had my fair share, although i left graduation without making an 
heartfelt goodbyes, i am grateful for any and all friendships that i made 
dunng the last four years. & yes, i have distanced myself from those people 
at school for a number of years, be it what you will, i needed that this last 
year, i'm glad to be moving on. starting anew. 
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04.21.01 1 sick & confused. 

I feel nothing more than sick & confused, overlooking my whole life and it's 
cunenfsS or being, honestly, I feel no more joy, no happmess^ notWng 
^dismal thoughts enter into my mind, i know i a^ongeMhan h,s. . 
know that i shall endure, and be much more better off than i wouW like to 
Si myse^ but for me time being, i am nc< rnore than a puppet, acting 
out what i shall without any cognitive motives or any thoughts. 

ourooe was europe it was good, enjoyable, and a wonderful experience. 
STWJJ TXthe Lack of any emotion, i wish i could -nt for r^urs 
aboulmv excursions in the foreign countries that . vtsrted, but alas, . 
c^noti-d Sally love to think back on that trip with sm.les and 
rcmelrances of the good times that i had, but I seems too d,stant to do 
so. 

Pv*. been feelinq this way since i returned home, all the things that had 
Iqu^mySs well-being returned to me before the car tnp home was 
S-Ti^lr reminded of my issues with michael, then those that come 
SSTi iZ^.^2 Past, everything J. trury toeing do- upon 
ml mv relationship with michael seems to be hanging by a thread, i fee 
Z SJStSSSJS and that i too, am nothing but a worthtess .ump of 
matter. 



-21- 



I just got some new shoes. You know, 
those Steve Madden ones that are all 
leathery? Not girtey shoes, but the 
European type. I love them. I bought a 
nice pair of Kangol's like them in 
Dublin over last spring break Usually I 
am not into accessories, or clothing for 
that matter. I am just your average 
blue-jeans t-shirt gal. But when it 
comes to shoes, I go ecstatic. Yes, 
and it's ironic because that's token-girl 
for you. I guess it all started when I got 
my first pair of Doc's at age 1 1 . My 
1 dad's girlfriend bought them for me. I 
brought them home to my mother's 
and she threw them at me in disgust. 
Two years later and I was wearing my 
real combat boots (a la ARMY/NAVY 
outlets) every single day. With 
dresses, shorts, everything... It was 
I fun. But really hot and bad for me feet 
since I'm in Florida. Well, since then. 
I've grown out of my rebellious 
clothing stage (flannel's with converse 
all-stars, fishnets and boots, dying my 
hair black...). But I still am in love with 
boots. I've got four pairs right now. My 
older combat zip ups. My knee high 
Manson-styte ones. A pair of black & 
i cherry docs. And the newest, a pair of 
soft leather shiny lilac-colored docs 
that I picked up in London during 
spring break as well. Another one of 
my pet peeves are those Converse 
All-Stars. If I dont have at least one 
pair of those in my closet, I get very 
upset. About a year and a half ago, I 
had begun designing my converse 
black, tow tops. Gel pens. Glittered the 
rubber toe. Really swag. I loved them. 
Mom though, hey these look dirty... 



Washed them and now they're gone. I 

was really sad to see those go, but 

IVe replaced them with maroon and 

another pair of black Since I'm telling 

you about how I love footgear, I had 

better speak up about my socks. I 

have vowed never ever to wear those 

: drab white socks that come in a bag. 

This started in seventh h grade, so 

that's roughly five or six years ago 

now. Ever since then, my mother 

stocks up on the holiday socks that 

you can get in the drug stores. Lately, 

since they all have holes now, I have 

been replacing them with this 'dorm 

socks' my mom found at the bedding 

store. In the dorm section, ya know? I 

must say that everyone should go and 

get some. They're super fun and 

fabulous. Oh! And I almost forgot 

When I went to Europe, I found this 

one store all over the place. SOCK 

SHOP. FABULOUS. I was in love. I 

got 5 pairs of socks from three 

different cities. In Dublin, I got a pair 

with sheep on them that say "SILLY 

ASS". In Edinburgh I got some weird 

designed ones. And in London I got 

the Union Jack pair. There are literally 

hundreds of pairs of unique socks 

there. I need to have someone start 

shipping some to me. So, ladies & 

gents, you have my story of my unique 

feet. Go and buy some fun shoes and 

socks yourself. Take care of your feet! 
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